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unless stimulated by somesoch prin- 
ciple of emulation. I know no other 
town -whence such a reform could 
originate with so much propriety, 
as that in which public decorum 
most prevails, in which vice and 
profligacy have not yet ventured 
to expose themselves in open day- 
light, and in which general opinion 
still takes the side of virtue, and 
boldly declares itself against any 
glaring violation of its dictates. 

QUINCTIUS. 
Tt ike Proprietors of the Belfast Magazine. 

THE HISTORY OF AN INTENDED DI- 
VINE. 

CHAPTER I. 

" Ye Greek and Roman authors great and 

small, 
The writer of this Novel beats you all." 

TXfHENEVER a man, (and I sup- 
™V pose a woman too, fori dare 
say it is pretty much the same in 
both cases,} commences author, a 
degree of importance, at least in his 
own opinion, from that moment at« 
laches itself to his chaiacier. A 
Newspaper poet, a Magazine tale- 
teller, yea a nw'ker of riddles and 
rebussesin an Almanac, assumes an 
air of consi-qnence, turns up his 
nose at the illiterate part of mau- 
kind, as he calls them, and plumes 
himself no little on his own ideal su- 
periority. Vanity is, I ant con- 
vinced, altogether essential to hap- 
piness in this world, and without it, 
we might behold a gre.-il man}' of our 
good neighbours much more miser- 
able than they are at present. 
This I will undertake- to prove to 
the full satisfaction of every cand-id 
and unprejudiced mind. Suppose 
then, a man born with a skull uni- 
formly sis inches thick, -and in the 
inside of that seull but a very small 



portion of brains, (a thing, gentle 
reader, not uncommon.) Suppose 
he has gone through academies and 
colleges, yet you know it is not an 
easy matter to drive knowledge iDto 
a head so fortified ; very well ; sup- 
pose he rushes into society, and 
plainly displays by his conduct that 
there is a vacuum in his upper 
story, and is thought, and consider* 
ed, and called a blockhead, a goat, 
an ass, a goose, or any other such 
silly animal; surely you wilt say, he 
must be miserable at seeing, and 
hearing, and feeling himself ridi- 
culed, grinned at, hissed and hunted 
as it were, from all social inter- 
course with men : aye, but here his 
friend vanity inter feres, and paints 
every word he utters, and every ac- 
tion he performs in such pleasing 
colours, that the man is quite happy 
in himself, and despi.ses the gibes 
and jeers of those around him. In 
the circle of his acquaintance he will 
scarcely meet -one who, with the 
smile of' friendship on hi* counten- 
ance, will come up, aud taking him 
cordially by the hand, say, " Dear 
sir, I hope you'll take it as a proof 
of my affection and regard, when I 
tell you that you are a pc<vr silly, 
good-for-nothing, ignorant clod pat- 
ed fellow ; that your head is as 
empty as a drum, and your under- 
standing as shallow as a skimming- 
dish, that you hardly possess as 
much sense as a horse in a bark mill, 
or as many ideas as an oyster on a 
rock, and therefore you should ne- 
ver poke your nose out of your own 
door, but live in solitude and obscu- 
rity until the day of your death." 
I think there is scarcely any man 
"ho would take such liberties with 
another, and therefore, the person 
of whom we are speaking, instead of 
sinking under the misery of con- 
scious detect, lives as merrily, and as 
happily as the most profound states- 
man, or no less profound divine. If 
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this instance is not sufficient to esta- 
blish my position, here is another at 
your service. Suppose a lady with 
a handsome fortune, but a homely 
face, with a couple of large goggle 
saucer eyes, or if you please with 
but one eye, a nose as flat on" her 
face as a pancake, or turned up at 
the end like an ear-wig's tail, a mouth 
equal in expansion to that of a cod- 
fish, or puckered together like the 
vent of a rennet-bag, (for there are 
mouths of all descriptions,) a chin 
garnished and ornamented with 
strong, stiff, curling lofts' of hair : 
in short, suppose her ugly* ill-aa- 
tured, and old, very well,, you are 
ready to. exclaim,, if a creature of 
this description- compares herself 
with her neighbours, she will i.ot 
only see, but bitterly feel the e- 
gregious difference. Yes, if she were 
to see with your eyes, I grant you 
this might be the case; but remem- 
ber she sees with her own, and they 
represent these things- in a much 
more favourable point of view than 
your 1 : would be disposed to do. 
Here then you see how much vanity 
contributes to the comfort of both 
roan and woman. Without it the 
man with an empty noddle, and the 
woman seamed with, deformity, 
would become miserable beyond 
mortal power or art to relieve. From 
the lines prefixed to this first, 
chapter of a very important produc- 
tion, and from what I have said on 
the subject, you will have guessed 
by this time, that I myself possess a 
considerable quantity, of this happy 
ingredient in the human constitution. 
I must confess iudeed, that since I 
even thought of composing the fol- 
lowing history, I have carried my 
head aconsiderable deal higher than 
formerly, and if I did not think that 
it will be superior to any thing of 
the kind that has yet appeared in 
this hemisphere,. 1 ivuuld.be very 
sorry to waifte time, ink, pens, and 



paper, (as I cannot well afford it,) in 
writing it. Did I not anticipate 
fame, and expect to receive the 
plaudits of my countrymen, would I 
subject, myself to intense study and 
severe application, in order to pro- 
duce a work intended to edify, in- 
struct, improve, entertain, and en- 
lighten the age, no, thase are the 
considerations that nit-Ice the garret 
of an. author preferable to the palace 
of a prince, that give" his cheese and 
small-beer a taste superior to veni- 
«on and'tokay, that enable hira to 
bear the shivering eufcl of winter 
sitting before his rusty arate " un- 
conscious of a fire " th\w' soften the 
hardness of his straw pallet,, and 
make it feel like comfortable down, 
that !<:;, ke him content with a stock- 
ing for his night-cap, and- boot-feet 
for boots, that induce hint to sit with 
the knees of his breeches unbutton- 
ed, his stockings of different colours 
and texture, hanging over his heels, 
while he appears to gape in a kind 
of extatic trance for 'm idea, and 
perhaps not find one after all. 
These considerations also prompt me 
in the path of fame, and impel me 
forward in a course v. litre difficul- 
ties must be encountered, obstacles' 
surmounted, disappoiutmenta endur- 
ed, and where nothing but an hon- 
ourable love of glory,. ami a desire 
of benefiting ray country, could in- 
fluence me to such an arduous un- 
dertaking., In order the better to 
accomplish this important design-, I 
intend, with permission,- to make 
the Belfast Magazine the vehicle of 
my story, and -if its proprietors giveme 
proper encouragement, audits read- 
ers due approbation, my hero will 
make a figure iii the world, that the 
world little- thinks of. I shall take 
care however, not to go on too ra- 
pidly, lest I should "overshoot the 
mark, for beauty itself, we are told, 
" soon grows imniiiar to the lover, 
fades in bis eye, and paiis upon his 
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senses," and too much sweetmeat 
will cloy the stomach ; it will be my 
study, therefore, to dish up my en- 
tertainment in such a manner, as 
that my guests may relish the repast, 



and rise without surfeiting, 



CHAPTER II. 



•'Sweet Arnott, loveliest village of the 
plain, 

Where health and plenty cheer the lab'ring 
swain, 

Where smiling Spring its earliest tribute 
pays, 

And parting Summer's ling'ring bloom de- 
lays." 

The little village of Arnott is de- 
lightfully situated on the banks of 
the Banrt. Nothing can exceed the 
fertility of the Country, and the beau- 
Mr of the landscape around it. The 
river majestically rolling its crystal 
wave through " flowery meadows, 
and impending woods," the spire 
of the church, shooting up amidst 
tbe surrounding trees, and the ""hills 
white over with sheep" afford a 
pleasing prospect to the admiring 
spectator, and cannot fail to impress 
the mind with solemn sensibility, 
and tranquil happiness. In thesutn- 
Hier evenings, the sceue is often en- 
livened by liule boating parties, and 
to render these still more gay, tbe 
sound of the flute and the voice of 
the song combine ; echo prolongs 
the lay, the banks of the Banu re- 
generates the music, and, on such 
occasions, its influence must warm 
the heart of the cold-blooded stoic, 
and make him acknowledge that life 
has charms. The houses that com- 
pose the village are in general neat, 
and commodious, and a few of them 
are inhabited by people of rather a 
genteel description. The men are 
hospitable, even to a fault, tbe wo- 
men good-humoured, lively, and 
unaffected ; a free unconstrained 
flow of gaiety prevails in' all their 
assemblies, formality is banished, 



and the stranger in a few moments 
finds himself perfectly at home. In 
this delightful little place, where 
friendship and hospitality generally 
reigned, lived a sober, industriou 
money-making man, and his family, 
which consisted of his wife, two 
sons, and an equal number of daugh- 
ters. The man, whose name was 
Fitzpatrick, was a tall, thin, meagre 
looking mortal, with a black beard, 
and sallow complexion, (these things 
are necessary to be known;} he 
wore a perpetual gloom on his coun- 
tenance, and looked as melancholy 
as if he had been under sentence of 
death. He was accounted religious, 
but his religion was of that kind 
which hangs a cloud of desponden- 
cy on the heart, and damps the joys 
even of the most innocent gaiety. 
He was seldom known to relax the 
muscles of his countenance into & 
laugh, he never mingled with his 
neighbours in scenes of amusement, 
never joined in the social circles for 
which the village of Arnott was so 
much distinguished, but avoided 
all intercourse with mankind, ex- 
cept when necessity drove, or inte- 
rest led him from Retirement. He 
was therefore, we may suppose, no 
favourite where he resided, but yet 
he was considered wise and pru- 
dent, and was often consulted by his 
neigh bows in matters of an intricate 
nature. Few people knew better 
bow to make and to preserve money ; 
it was his study day and night, and 
his very heart and soul seemed lock- 
ed up with bis notes in his iron chest. 
His wife was formed by nature on 
a very different plan ; she was gay, 
liberal, and fond of society ; friend- 
ly and kind to those she esteemed, 
but passionate to a very high degree. 
Tbe warmth of her temper, ana the 
peevish moroseness of her husband 
rendered the house far from being 
an earthly paradise. It was a con- 
siderable time after they were mar- 
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riecl, before they had any family ; 
and this circumstance, it was sup- 
posed, did not tend to sweeten the 
dispositions of the good-man, or con- 
tribute to the peace and harmony 
of the matrimonial state. The hero 
of my tale wr>s the eldest of the fa- 
mily, and pieviousto his birth, ma- 
ny were. the consultations, midnight 
debates, and curtain conversations, 
concerning the business, occupation, 
profession, or employment to which 
their first born, supposing it to be a 
son, should be brought up. 

They had, by the dint of industry 
and economy, laid past a consider- 
able sum of money ; they therefore 
could afford to give the child of their 
hopes a good education, and it was 
finally tesolved, that, should their 
hopes be crowned by the birth of a 
boy, he shoufd be bred to the church. 
*And here I cannot tefrain from ex- 
pressing my hearty approbation of 
thus fixing beforehand, the destiny 
of a human being in the world. It 
is too much trouble to watch, after 
the child is born, over his growing 
dispositions, to discover the bent of 
his genius, and the pursuits to which 
his inclinations would naturally lead 
him. The only way is, to deter- 
mine on what your child shall be, 
six months, if you please, before 
his eyes open to the light of heaven ; 
next, make him go through the rou- 
tine of education necessary to the 
foreordained profession, and then 
set him down in it without regard to 
consequences. Indeed, mankind ap- 
pear to be pretty sensible of the ma- 
ny advantages that result fiotn this 
mode of acting, and hence the ma- 
ny geniuses we every day meet with. 
Hence it happens, that many who 
otherwise would have glided in peace 
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and obscurity down the vale of life, 
unnoticed and unknown, have arisen 
to distinction, and not a musts in the 
country. It is owing tothis prudent 
forecast of parents, thai numbers 
designed, had affairs taken their na- 
tural course, for the fanner'-- barn, 
or the cobler's stall, have become 
noted among men, have been raised 
to very elevated situations, and have 
terminated their days in a state of 
exaltation. Reader, I perceive I 
must caution you against a mistake 
into which you are likely to fall : 
by terminating their days in a state 
of exaltation, I mean neither more 
nor less, than simply this, that they 
terminated them on the gallows. 
Had not the wise and sagacious old 
gentleman, who gave rise to this 
dissertation, very considerately de- 
termined and resolved, to have his 
first-born a divine, long before its 
infant squeaks assailed its mother's 
ear, I should have been deprived of 
a most excellent subject for the exer- 
tion of my talents, and the world of 
a gratification it might never after 
have an opportunity of enjoying. 
( To be continued.) 

To tie Proprietor/ of the Belfast Magazine* 

Gentlemen, 

I LATELY called in to see my 
friend at his lodgings. While I 
was with him, there came in a very 
lovely girl, of six or seven years old, 
who belonged to the woman of the 
house-. My friend took her on his 
lap, fondled her, called her his lit- 
tle wife, asked her tor a kiss, telling 
me at the same time of her extraor- 
dinary endowments: you may con- 
ceive the girl resisted his caresses 
in the coy way natural to females. 
It stiuck me that this is not the line 
of conduct proper for our sex towards 
young females. If you join me in 
thinking so," as everything connect- 
z z 



